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VOL. I NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 28, 1801. fNO. XV. 
a ————— ———————— ——} 
A LESSON ON CONCEALMENT mors Now that the effect was produced, , pone the inevitable hour: and, instead of 
I regarded, with profound astonishment, desiring its p ostponement, I ought to ex- 
he blindness that had so long been inat- | ult in its swift approach. My peace and 
MEMOIRS OF ? Y SELWYN. itive 1 s approach. The tokens of | honour were in hazard: his death alone 
- «smi pa tetinieittiiansibebcditadhnnekeieduseavensebebccibio’ he truth were now remembered or ima- os would purchase their safety; and, to pur- 
= gined to have been incessant and palpable. — it, he hastened to death with more 
od . ae = ' Mv own efforts were now seen to have | alacrity ‘that bridegroom ever hastened to 

ce Ly \ nis 1 ISpOsiti n had maac 1, re lanew tut tn snafu " his venom. (} he arms ot his bride. 
such progress as = mak vy longer ques- { had sported in the fowerv path. though | “ Such was the usual strain of his dis- 
tionable, he denicd admittance 2 phy- everv step was bes th adders: and | course, to which I listened with heart- 
iC] . He ree My nsible ot pO pan. this my sensi s were recalled from their trance, | break: my angul ish. I believed that I knew 
join > were a oe " and his irame ema- not till mv progress was irre. ocable. and this man. I knew him to be inslk: we ad by 
os d, but all his functions were 1 gular. to turn bac k VW as no longer in my power. . thousand errors; but these errors were 
oa ate sparingly, and slept as usual . iis oe eee to as S haa y the grewth of an unhappy education: they 
py denies des oaact popes at poured forth floods of tears, ell erodaall — productive of incessant compunction : 


his thoughts run in one channel more than 
another. 

‘ His generous artifice was, for a time, 
successful; but in the agony of my fears, 
on his account—in my incessant medita- 
tions on the cause of this evil, I could not 
fail of lighting, at length, upon the true 
conjecture, It was too dreadful not to 
make me eager to banish suspense, and 
ascertain the truth. I besought an inter- 
view, and explained to him my fears. 
He strove in vain to hide his secret from 
my scrutiny, to clude my interrogations, 
or repulse my entreaties. He was the prev 
of an hopeless passion, of which my ma- 
lignant destiny had made me'the object. 

“ This detection opened my eves to the 
horrors that environed me. I beheld a 

youth of unrivalled excellence, tarnished, 
and withered, and hurried to. the grave, 
by a malady to which my temerity and in- 
fatuation had given birth, but to which I 
was utterly disabled from administering a 
cure. I was bound to another by iny iola- 
ble obligations. ‘The place which nature 
and reason had imtended for Haywood, 
was pre-occupied by another. He was 
sinking before my eyes, but the hand that 


: might , e snatched him from the billows 


a 
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was constrained by bonds which no human 
force could break. 

** Tt was never to be shut from my mind, 
that my fatal enchantments had seduced 
him into this snare. I had designed no 
evil, was wholly unaware of any hurtful 
tendency in the conduct which 1 had pur- 
sued; but this persuasion availed nothing 


to rescue me from terror, or blunt my re" 





os. + 
tto survive him. To this a -upbraid- 


ing and despair, he alw ays rouse d himsell 


to Be most tender and pathetic opposiuocn. 
He absolved me from all censure, and 
imputed his calamity to 
fate—to his inc: 


his own preverse 
suuion and follv. It wa 


his province to have supplied the want ot 


foresight. in me; to have fied from the 
danger when its first approaches were des- 
cried: whereas, he had lingered till flight 
was impossible or useless. 

“ He was the most guilty and untfortu- 
nate of human beings. He had lived in 
defiance and contempt of his duty; had 
trampled on the claims of gratitude and 
service, which his friends, his country, 
and mankind had urged upon him. In- 
dolence had eaten away the root of every 
Virtue, subjected him to poverty and ig- 
nominy in his native country 
companied him to his new ' ode, In 
vain had he struggied to shake off its 
chains: for every struggle, by being un- 
successful, had onl; added to their num- 
ber and for ce. 


‘‘ It was time to die. Longer life 


would only multiply his crimes, a 1d ag- 
gravate his infamy. Life was, indeed, 

anly to be purchased by conditions which 
would make the burthen of existence in- 


e was a species of discipline efhic 3 ious 
and I had fondly hoped, that 
heaven had appointed me the minister of 
this cure. I knew his virtues as well as 
his faults, and perceived them to transcend, 
by far, the elevation of any of those whom 
I had previously known—to be such a 
fitted him for the instructor and delighter 
of mankind. Should sach an one perish, 
in the bloom of his age, and I remain, to 
whom alone his disastrous and premature 
fate was@e be imputed? 
‘« My Heart was rent; my tears flowed 
without #remission ; solitude ‘and darkness, 
my chamfer and the night were witnesses 
of my agény; the conflict of, ar ents, 
and fears, and hopes; thé eterha are 
of those “principles which forbad me, on 


‘the one hand, to destroy Haywood and 


egy | myselt!—for our fates were not to be dis- 
ana DAG AC} | 


the same hour should witness 
both ourdeaths,’ and the same grave open 
to receive. us ior, on the other, to blast 
the felicity of Colmer; to overwhelm my 


severed ; 


fat her ahd brother - ith horror and grief; 
to bring upon myseli eternal obloquy, ‘the 


tolerable; which would heap calamity on | 


all those whom he had most reason to love, 
and ehiefly on me, whom he deemed the 
purest and most excellent of human crea- 


lures, and for the sake of whose peace he | 


would cheeriully die a thousand deaths. 
‘It was vain for me to importune or 
mourn. No efforts of mine would post- 


loss ot} reputation, the tears of my friends, 
and the scofts of the world. Such was the 
terrible, vet unavoidable alternative. Such 
was the fruitof my brother’s well-meant cru- 
elty—oit the ohstimate devotion of my hus- 
band—of the meurable mfatuation of Hay- 
wood—*of the irrevocable deeree which 
made me the wife, which consecrated my 
_ person and affection to one to whom I was 
inditterent. 

“That was my first crime. To have 
yielded my hand, contrary to ail the dict 
tates of my heart; to vow eternal affection 
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where none was felt ; to devote my thoughts 
and services to one for whom I felt no 
sympathy; who claimed, my 

verence for the probity of his intentions, 
and the depth of his capacity, and the am- 
plitude of his knowledge ; but whose heart 
answered not to the pulsations of this 
heart, whose conceptions of the beautiful 
and the just were invincibly repugnant, 
whose employments and amusements were 
void of all resemblance to mine. That 
was my offence, from: which every subse- 
quent calamity has flown; which has cut me 
off from all activity and usefalnecs ; which 
has made me the assassin of Haywood, and 
my own murderer. O, my brother! to thee 
am Lindebted for that guilt. Into whatever 
gulph of death, or infamy, or poverty, my 
desperate footsteps may bear me, at thy 
door shall [ lay the charg: e of being my de- 
stroyer;.on thy conscience will the guilt 
of my blood rest. 

“ O! how blest are they whose conduct 
is exempt from parental or fraternal do- 
nunion; who are sufiered to consult the 
dictates of their reason, and are not driven, 
by imperious duties, to the sacrifice of in- 
dep: -ndence, the abjr rat 1on of liberty, and 
the death of honecur! 

** But to look back, to deplore the ir- 
remediable past, will avail me nothing. 
The toils are closed upon me: my dun- 
geon is completed, and escape is only pos- 
sible by two avenues; both lead jnto the 
midst of horrors and perils ; either is abun- 
dant in evil, and I am terrified to mad- 
ness by the consequences that will follow 
each ;-but the choice must be made. The 
rnin of my father’s peace, of my brother’s 
hopes, of my husband’s happiness ; the 
loss of fame and of friendship, exile from 
my father’s house, are the evils which my 

Sp rit must endure, if the life of Hayw cod 

deserves to be saved; and these evils I 
will courageously encounter, and cheer- 
fully sustam, for his sake. 


** Such was the dreadful result of many 
‘lays and nights of meditation. My re- 
solution being formed, I hastened to im- 
part itto my friend. He listened with a 
faint smile. ‘Heroic woman,’ said he, 
* how thou oy 
the wretch before thee! Thou wouldst 
fy with him from thisscene ! Thou weuldst 
se thy hold on all that is dear to the 
we art of woman for his sake? Thou wouldst 
entrust, phy happiness to his spontaneous 
hdelity } ‘Thou wouldst share with him his 
nakedness, his famine, his obscurity ! Alas! 
inconstant, cowardly, and feeble as I am, 
there are limits which I cannot overstep. 
No, remain in the bosom of thy father, 
thy brother, and thy husband. ~ Cherish 


indeed, re- 


er-ratest the ri the ings of 








Che Lady's Monttor. 


thy untaint-d honour, and thv devoted 
friends. To accept thy offer Is no matter 
of desire ; to refuse it is no cause of hest- 
tation. I have gathered up all my wishes 
and views, and c« onsentere dl them ma 
spe ‘edy and quiet death. 

‘ T urged my proposal anew. I com- 
bated his scruples with entreatics and ar- 
guments 5 but all were incfectual, His 
aversion toascheme by which I should 
produce su ich extensive mischic{s to those 
whom my duty taught me to love, anc 
mischiefs to myself which no incide: 
good could out-balance, was not to 
dued. 

‘ One alternative remained. 
tinuance in my present condition, iny fa- 
ther’s approbation, my brother’s love, my 
husband’s reverence, my own good name, 
were not alread: was adored 
by Haywood: proots ot his 
aifection and his confidence, which he de- 
lighted to bestow. ‘Lo watch his features, 
to be greeted by his smiles, to study the 
improvement of his und ‘rstanding and his 
fortune, was that my oie: tormed 
for sympathy and tenderness, required. 


Ny con. 


torielted. I 


} : | } 
l loved tiie 


f these I] was not ashamed. They were 
incompatible with mo conjugal duty. I 


avowed and exulted in my 
none surely 


1 
‘ , 
ui nie m. 
} 
t 


wishes, and 
would calumniate or censure 
If they did, calumny and censure, 
oy being unme rited, "teed d me not, 


‘* But this, alas! was not sufficient. My 
friend languished, and perished. He was 
consumed by unsatisfied desires, Not 
contented with the homage of my under- 
standing and my heart, he sought ‘for that, 
the gift of which, if known, would blot 
my name, awaken enmity in all that loved 
me, and bring down inexpiable vengeance 
on the head of my seducer. 


Let me not repeat the sophistries—ex- 
hibit again the illusions which bewildered 
me—which did not beget opinion, or ter- 
minate in belicf; which did not suc- 
cessfully contend with all the impressions 
of my education ; which didnot hinder me 
from shuddering at the name of adultress ; 
which cid not blind me to the hazards and 
consequences of detection; make me cal- 
lous to the stings of self-reproof; hide 
from me the deformities and hatcfulness 
ofialsehoed ;—prolific of terror, involving 
itr its train a thousand stratageins, humi- 
liations and imiquities, and sure, at last, 
to be unmasked; counteracted; baffled ; 
punished, 

‘No! while I tumultuously reflected 
on the wrongs that I had suffered from my 
brother’s cruelty and my husband’s perti- 


| naciousness ; ; while [ sought to load them 
with the guilt of every deviation from rec- 








forsook me not. The 





4 
titude to which their fatal obstin icy hod 
given birth; while [ laboured to extenu. 
ate the crime, and exaggerate the ease of 
concealment; to reduce to notatng the 
moral tendencies, and intrinsical import. 


ance, of the gift that was ex O1 
me; and assiduously* to meditate the | 
nefits ‘om dishonour, I 


no nearer to decision. My 


resulting fi came 
irresolution 
reluctances that bar- 
red up my passage afforded not a momen. 


tary iding. 


toke! 1 of yis 


** No reasonings and no fears could an. 
breast; out-root 
fier my constitution the materials of du: 
tv, the laws of my sex, the mstinet of dc 
corum, the powers and habits which re- 
coiled, with pis han necessity, from 
the part of solic itress, to any but mental 
intercourse. Yetsuch was the part which 
my fate had assigned me. Haywood was 
only to be won to existence and happiness 
by supplication from me! 


il | ¢ } 7} ~ i i 
minifate tne Woman ii Hi\ 


* Thad brought my self io offer hi m mv 
company in flight and exile, but this had 
been rejected. [could endur 
sequence of separation from my family, 
but not the making the inmate of their bo- 
som and partaker of their confidence, a 
liar and dissembler ; the cternal weaver 
of frauds; dressing her countenance in 
deceitful smiles ; lavishing caresses on the 
man she betray ed ; and practising tricks 
and. subterfuges to gain, or PPOrmmr, or 
conceal her interviews with another. ‘To 
this, no impulse of passion, no cogency 
of eloquence, could gain my assent. 


‘‘ Alas! my fate was determined not in 
the moment of exertion, but of slumber. 
My reason, weary of its fruithéss efforts 
and contests, had yielded place to an in- 
terval of precious and rare e repose. The 
apartment was darkened by curtains, that 
the heat,-as well as light, might be cx- 
cluded. Thad parted with my friend in 
expectation of taking a short } jouresys but 
my time of setting out being by some ac- 
cident postponed, "I withdrew to my cham- 
ber, and threw myself upon a sofa to in- 
dulge my wonted reverics. In this situa- 


tion sleep stole upon my senses. "o 


ce Meanwhile, Haywood, seizing the 
opportunity of my absence, resolved to 
end my conflicts and his own, by with- 
drawing from the house and the country. 
He wrote a letter ccritain Lng the 
of his conduct and his last 
he designed to leay< 
for that end, came soith, 
which he reasonably 
cant. 


> reasons 
adieus. This 
uv toilet; and, 

my chamber, 


ups! 


imag ned to be va- 


J “2 


CT be Continy 


re ey ery Cc One ; 
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THE LATE MRS. GODWIN, 
AUTHOR OF A VINDIGATION OF THE RIGHTS 
OF WOMEN. 

(Continued {ram our last. ) 

‘““] Grow more and more attached to 
my litte girl....and I cherish this affection 
without fear, because it must be a long 
time before it can become bitterness of 
soul. Sheisan interesting creature. On 
ship-board, how often, as I gazed at ihe 
seu, “eat 1 longed to bury my troubled 
bosom in the less troubled deep ; asserting 
with Brutus, * that the virtue I had fol- 
lowed too far, was merely an empty name 1” 
and nothing but the sieht of hi sep 
playiul smiles, which seemed to clinsr and 
twine round my heart, could have sto p- 
p Ch WNL. 

** Wahat peculiar misery has fallen to my 
share! ‘To act up to my prb neiples, ; Raect 
laid the strictest restraint on mv verv 
LAOK zit ‘eee }; not to sulle the Reticacr 
of my tech , Lhave reined-in my i ' 
simation ; i | akan with affrie ght fr ol 
every ‘sensation (I allude to ) 1 ete uf 
stealing with balmy sweetness into my 
soul, fea me to scent from afar the fra- 

.crance Of reviving nature. 

‘ iv frien dy] i hi ive dearly paid for one 
conviction. Love, in some minds, is an 
aflair of sentiment, arising from the same 
Celicacy of perception (or taste ) as renders 
them alive tothe beauties of Nature, poctrs ‘ 
&e. alive to the charms of these evanes- 
cent graces that are, as it were, impalpa- 
ble....they must be ieit, they cannot be 
deseribed, ‘ 

‘ Vove isa want of 1 iv heart. Ihave 
cxamined myself latel vith more care 
than formerly ; and flea , that to deaden is 

mind... .. Liming at tran- 


S aan ae el, 
no tO Cun tHe 
t 
i 


quility, | nimost ed all the 


de Sstrov 


energy of my soul....almost rooted out 
what renders it estigaa ble ie ins I have 
damped that enthusias nied cha wracter which 
converts the grossest materials into a fuel, 


i 


wi Inap< oat t] 


+ahov e 


mibly feeds hopes which as- 
. 2 
contmon enjovmeni. Despair, 


since the birth of my child, hes rendered 
ive stupic....sorl sid body scemed to be 
fading away before the withe: ins touch of 
disappointment,” 

“ ] have already told rou, that 


7 
[I he 
recov ered May he alth. Vii Pour, 2n C7 
vivacity Of mind, hare: 
ater ‘ha tor peace, we 


st) ment fa]? fs > ‘ 
VV itt not talk OL It. a. W ret 3 mot mace 


d 
‘turned with a re- 


: ‘ 
i CORSTMULION. 


pere 
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The Lady's Monitor. 


haps, to enjoy the calm contentment su 
termed.—— 


‘“ You tell me that my letters torture 
you; I will not descr ‘ibe the effect yours 
have on me. _ I received three this morn- 
ing, the last dated the 7th of this month. 
I mean not to give vent to the 
they produced. * Certainly 
our minds are notcongenial. Thave lived in 
an ideal world, and ‘fostered sentiments 
that you do not comprehend....or you 
would not treat me thus. Iam not, [ will 
not be, merely an object of compassion.... 
a clog, however lis rht, toteize you. For- 
pret that [ exist: Iw il never remind you. 
Something emphatical whispers me to put 
an end to these struggles. Be tree.... TD will 
not torment, when } cannot please. [can 
take care of my child; you need not con- 
tinually tell me re it our fortune is insepa- 
rable, that you williry to cherish te ndere 
}Jo no violence to yourseli ! 
separate d, our interest, since 


— ee —_ = 


you are right ; 


ness tor me. 


Wh nen we are 


9u give so much we ight to pecunl: ry con- 
rat rations, will be ent irely divided. I 
Want noi protection without affection . and 


whilst my faculties 
th: ada dislike to li, Ing 


I need not, 
undisturbed. 


support 


in England: but painful feelings must give 
way to superior considerations. | may 
not be able to acquire the sum necessary 
to maintain my child and self elsewhere. 
It is too laic to Oo tO Switzerland. Eehall 


net remain at 
But be not alarmed! 
selfon you any m 
‘Adieu! J 
frame 
if shook by cold, th ough itre 
circulating inp my veins.” 
; on my knees; im- 
ploring B YOU to send my child and the maid 





living expensively. 

I shali noi force my- 

Ore. 

whole 
7 

tremble, as 

seems to be 


al m ay gitated....my 
is CONV, ulse Gy ntk iInyV lips 


write you now 











with , to Paris, be consigned to 
the care of Madame ——~, rue » Sece 
tion de » Should they be removed, 


rection. 


—— can give their d 
maid have 


‘Let the all mv clothes, 
witheut distinction. 
** Pray pav the cook her wages, and do 


‘not mention the confession which I forced 


from her....a little sooner or latér is of no 
consequence. Nothing but my extreme 
stupidity could have rendered me blind so 
long. Yet, whilst you assured me thut 


¥ 


you rhed no attachment, I thought we might 


sull have lived toge tdier ‘ 

‘“¢ I shall make no comments on your 
conduct ; or any appeal to tl ew orld, Let 
he wrongs sleep with me! Soon, very 

‘on, shall I be at peace. Ww hen you re- 
ceive this, mv burning head will be cold. 

ae Sould encoun ter athousand deaths. 


rather than a night like the last. You: 


emotions’ 





| 





| 





‘reputation then for me. 





ii 5 
treatment has thrown my mi ind into a state 
of chads ; vet Lam serene. I go to find 
comfort, and my only fear is that my 
poor body will be insulted by an endeavor 
to recal my hated existence. But I shall 
plunge into the Thames where there is the 
least chance of my being snatched from thc 
death I seek. 

‘© God bless you! May you never know 
by experience what you have made me en- 
dure. Should your seasibility ever awake, 
remorse will find its vtay to yonr heart ; 
and, in the midst of business and sensual 
pleasure, I sh: il appear before you, the 
victim of y our deviation from rectitude. 

«« T have only to lament, that, when the 
bitterness of death wa: ; past, I was inhu- 
manly brought back to life and misery. 
But a fixed determination is not to be 
baffled by disappointment ; nor will Tallow 
that to be a frantic attempt, which was onc 
of the calmest acts of reason. In this re- 
spect; 1 am only accountable to myself. 


Did I care for w hat is termed reputation, 


be dishonoured. 


“ You say, ‘that vou know not how to 
exrricate ourselves out of the wretched- 

ss into which we have been plunged.’ 
Vou are extricated long since. But I for- 
bear to comnrent. li l am condemned to 
live longer, it is a a living death. 

“ It appears to me, that you lay much 
more stress on delicacy, than on principle ; 
forl am unable to discover what sentiment 
of delicacy would have been violated by 
your visitmg a wretched friend....if indeed 


you have any ft iendship forme. Butsince- 


your new attachment is the only thing sa- 
cred inyour eyes, | am silent.... Be happy! 
My compli aints shall mever more damp 


it is by other circumstances that [ sheuld’ 


your enjoyme nt....perhaps I any mistaken 


in supposing that even my death could, for 


more thanameoment. This ig what you 
callmacgnanimity. lt is happy for your- 
Se ” that you possess this quality 3 m the 
highest degree. 

S : Your ceutinually asserting, that you 
will co all im youmpower to contribute to 
my. comfort (when you only allude. to pe- 
cuniary Pye mold appears to mea flagrant 
breach of delicacy. I want not such vul- 
gar comfort, nor will Laccept it. I never 
wanted but your heart....that gone, you 
have nothing more to give. Had I only 
poverty to fear, I should not shrink from 
life. Forgive me then, if 1 say, that I 
shall consider any direct or indirect at- 
tempt io supply my necessities, as an in- 
sult which ‘ have not merited....and es 
rather done out of tendemess for your own 
Do not ri sit Se 


mg; {do not thimk that you value 1 mone 
vill net accept what vou ce 


‘the refore | 
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oe ~ - c » > ~~ teow { ~ = be i 4} 1 . 
not care ior) thouya 4 GO Much icss, 
cause certain privations are 
When I am dead, respect for youre 


will make you take care of the child. 


not parmirul to 
me. 
~ S 
St ba 


lt OS ES 
ER Mth, 4 ee , at erm! 


[ write with difficulty....probably I 
shall never write to vouagam. «Adieu! 


‘ s 
* (20d bless you ba 


_— 
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tinued. ) 


THE REFLECTOR. 


NO. IV. 
Fvery exertion of despair, if unsuccessful, is 
considered as anact of lunacy, but attend- 
l with success, we then acknowledge it 


ca 
the sublime invention of no ordinary ge- 
hius. 


AURIEN 


“@ 

o me : P,. g seem ee 

I ee ee ee 
, _ dine. _ 


, OR SKETCHES OF THE TIMES. 


‘To him who contemplates with an even 
mind, the ever-varying characters of 
men, few things can be more productive 
ot thought, than the readiness with which 
most people decide on subjects to which 
titey are incompetent. 


inthe common intercourse, and among 


the casual occurrences of life, there are 
many things to perplex and amaze us. 


We accidents for which no man can 
account, weir emoluments unexpected by 
all, One friend, who appeared prosper- 
ous and happy, is overthrown by a sudden 
gust of adversity ; while another, unso- 
iicitous of greatness, becomes eminent 
beyond fancy or conjecture. These are 
dificulties..which frequently arise, and 
which every one is so active to discuss, 
ihata person, unread in the world, might 
be curious to know in what manner they 
are decided, From the immediate deci- 
sion which they obtain, he must pert 
—— tha his tellow-beings are uncom- 
monly ¥ ise, or uncommonly presumptu- 


e experiments of ambi- 
h hay Free ninated unsuccessiul- 
heir anal could be cnumerated 
ta our view: a ulties to which 
an unboaetful f omitadé has been steadily 
though vainly opposed, we should 
wonder that any have beth per 
great, thar that se many have 
pointed in thetr yay A daring and 
umgongucrable spirit 1s certainiv requisite 
ne; but a daring and unconquerable 
vy neversuecceec. % P 


Dr. Y 


s 

rather 
7 

mane huly 


- he -cn disap- 


} . 
rOoUG as the 


oung, “there 1s 


iperiority in it given than assum- 
e are ever disposed to give’ way 
is prepared to make way for 

the inferior is siiortly the su- 


Mis transaction is Bot without 








‘ ° ‘7 
be- | a simi 
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ject to misfortune, misfort 
ject to them 


Che Lane's Monitor. 


ie, mm concerns of less importance. 
L have seen a boy who wished to ascend a 
gardea-wall, in order to reach the fruit j 
enclosed. He tries ai saaaniay : 
is thwarted. JImthis instant arrive : 
ber of his companions, He represents his 
iutention to them; and promis: 28 to ch 

the spoil, pro vided they wil 
obtein it Not one 


1 


» ot them has streneth 
enough to attempt thy 


TASK, iy it 


Une tram ‘y 
with their | racks, aladder for his ascent. 
Ife gains the prize, laughs at their credul- 


' 
sytc 1 YOT ts 
ATMS IS Witat VV 


vrij 
VW nen the ti 


itv, = 1 eats it himself. 
everv day meet with. 


ille 

virate divided Rome, what was become 
of the Roman people? and when Crom 
ell first entéred the house of commons, 
can it be thourht that he aspired to the 
protectorate? Circumstances were favour 


ie toe ach, though both Cromwell and 


the triumvirate were indelatigabic and am- 
bi itlous. 

Ot all descriptions of men, pe rhaps the 
truly honest and dilicent are the least cal- 
culated nincited by the cleve- 


to rise. U 
: € shot mh | 
tion of their neighbours, and concerned 
only with justice - an d Ls ‘op? i tv, they pur 
sue, in one equal pac the regul 


1 


of their station. those evénts which alike 
irritate or overwhelm the adventurcus and 
designing, are neither ominous or depres. 
smgtothese. They are noteless and cal: 

temperate and atrest. It Would be difh- 
cult to entice them from the sphere in 


which they move, and impossible to fix 


them in ancther. From such characters 
there is little to apprehend. ‘Though sub- 


une 1s hiali sub- 
and they have the credit of 
passing wisely through time, without the 
follies too often attendant ton w isdoni. ‘Lo 
a class of beings more finciful and su- 
blime, animadversion 1s indebted 


office. 


tor her 


And how js that office nerformed? By 

Se Sd. FED. IS : po See oe. 

What criterion GO we Jucge of Numan ace 
tions? 


‘Lhe head that is msolent and 


WAS 


suming, as well as that which is enterpri- 
sing and successful, will bear away the 
palm of renown, while ee shall 
create admiration. When effects are bet- 


ter learnt than causes, and where anne 
are more attended to than motives, virtue 
must be unfairly appreci ated. . Iinperfect 
our best our rash ones 
unfrequently impious, because we 
judge without reason and mformation. 
And this is the judgme nt which we hasten 
to pass on most things that come 
our notice ! 


re 
a 


clec 1Isions ; 3 


Surely, then, forbearance is a virtue. 


T27 . ite seas T Aw t/ — J ee 
Wee never know too much on am 


+ * 
trhasp ‘ 
g BOjTeClL, 


unde r 








jarstly be attributed to an imconstancy 


nd we often know but nara sn 


nothin o", of many things Liat are cred to 
Before we add to the 

general vote, let us examine the general 
Frequently we shall find it injudi- 
cious; not seldom unfounded. 
nual res of opinion, Wi 


‘ Da veeta 


deration. 


report. 

The cou- 
hich cann® 
inthe 
teach us this sah 


3 ty 
( at 


mind, sheuld itary 
caution. ‘Lheir information is contracted 
or erroneous, and thev tremble with the 

They think ac: ne 
they and 
as occasion seems to dictate. 
oe nor individuals of men, 


Lto appear ignorant. If they 


public 


1 Of rumour. 


to tHe KN wwiedge may possess, 
, - A 


4! } 
aq’ ' , " 
tiievVv change 


! . 
Ve itHnel 


ire contel 


have not, thev will affect ert gaia : 

e 
and that consecuence Is evinced in a seem- 
Ing acquaintance with every object at is 
‘ bend | 
presented to their view. And die an 
Crror WHiICcCn 18S iOrime ad by ne gligence, is 

it untrequently maintamed by obstinact .-. 
Jhere are, indeed, certain circumstances 
ich mankind mav decide with pro- 
pricty and unanimity, because the manner 
° 24 ; en ee . , , 
In which thewoccurred 1s common to tie 
, . . . . 1 
IOWeESE CADACITRR Dut ho iew OF 1 a ) 
' r 4 , ' ’ 
aon % inck AMON those tnat we are prom 

1 - > 
4 Al \ cle j i uc ‘ » } ih mn Lil Lb) 

1 We al i d «lt » FU we of (] I - 

t and the merits of an undertaky 
\' 4 Im co POT? t tha \ , dahl l 
pre Prous at the expence of virtue il 
ps i —— 

4 ? > { ? ”, +1, . 
ser the wisest of pians are often the mo 


uniortunat: ‘ 


Impressed with these senti- 


m wor no one can attend the representation 
of the Schoal for Scandal, without consiie- 
ee ee 3 PR A” r 1: 
Pav improvement end delight. Phe readi- 


ness with whic! retthe motive 


hich we 


‘inrterp sol 


P . : , PS: je 
oth: rs, a incl the Issue W aca jpuc gre to 


thear conduct, ar 9 a and strongly cdeli- 
neatec dnd his inimitable effort of Sheridan’s 
genius. Whateftect it hath had on the prat- 
ing and the fashionable world, Iam not 


enabled to ascertain: but if they irequent 
1 : ‘ 
pu “a amusements for a thing bette: 
t me ‘ x + * f L, } 1.5 i. } . 
inan amusement, 2 snout taing that this 
il ar lel , 
beautitu mynd Gaicti t $ Ci } VC] 
t a ™ : } ; - - 
fall pointless LO ike YTound. it 1S too 
picasing to oOifend, and too just to be 
mistaken. 
; 1 7 she 1 
fnere 1s certain LuUCh 3 i] : lk} 
q ; , 
Ing a sreonlus; and aman ol t Nighest 
. ’ 
merit not seldom surprizcd inio great. 
ness. He is awakened by the voice ol 
fame, and fortiln by an applauding 
: 9 + 4 . i >» 
' ; se ’ 1° 
world. But the multitude do not dis- 
. ee a + ee ! . 
criminare; and tne Te Gallyv awa iy 
- } Ae, eS a ae a 
to alr, thos Walses Wich pcione 


PP, SF. 
ahnidition,. 
The m: 


an, that ne 


to 
' 
head, 
h....the multitude that thev have s¢« 


Ian 
iC UOC. 


















PASSAGES.TRA)? 
FROM 
BU S LETTERS. 


We know nothing, or next to nothing, 
of the substance or structure of our souls, 
so cannet account for those seeming ca- 
es in them, that one should be we 

ilarly pleased with this thing, or stri 
with th: it, which, on minds ofa diere nt 
‘ast, makes no extraordinary impression. 
‘e some favourite ln spring, 
mmong which ave the mountain- daisv, the 


RIC S? 


Liv 


‘al 
nowers 


are~bell, the fox-plove, the wild brier- 
ose, the budding-birch, and the hoary 
awthorn, that I view and hang over with 

articular delicht. I never heard i 
sone solitary whistle of the curlew ina 
uMMer Noon, ¢ ‘the wild | mixing cadence 

of a troop of grey-pluvers In an autumnal 
morning, without fecliog an elevation of 
the enthusiasm of devotion, or 

Pell mre, my dear friend, to what 

ye Owing! Are we apiece of ma- 


5 * +. . 
\ hich, lrk« the Mou 


1 harp, pas- 
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The Lady's Monitor. 


Fame anidle, restless dream ; 

Peace the tender’st flower of spring, 
Pleasures—insects on the wing! 
Those that sip the dew alone, 

Make the butter-flies thy own: 
Those that would the bloom devour, 
Crush the locusts, save the flower. 
For the future be prepar’d, 

Guard wherever thou canst guard; 
Rut thy utmost duty done, 
Welcome what thou canst not shun 
Follies ye ast give thou to air, 

Make their conseguence thy care ; 
Keep the name of MAN in mind, 
And dishonour not thy kind. 
Reverence, with lowly heart, 
Iiim whose wond’rous works thou art . 
Keep his goodness still in view, 

Thy trust, and thy example too. 
Biranger, 5° : heaven be thy guide! 
Quoth—the beadsman of Nithside. 


O frugality ! 


al nd ble ssins 
dainty 


r of ten thous- 
cook of fat beef and 
y g ou manufacturer 
warm Shetland hose and comfortable sur- 
touts ;—thou old housewife darning thy 
ockings with thy ancient spe cta- 
nose !—lead me, hand 

up those 
tarGugh uiose thickets hither- 


thou mothe 
ss——thou 


greens !——th 


} ; | 
qecayed 

} . 
oun th CAL 


Cics 
. ? ~ | . 
Mm tnAy civecn 





Hrs 


7 Pi - > Ss 
pus ed LiSt, 
heights, 


Gs 


FO mMmacces stfyte a bere iim}: rvious to ny anXi- 
ous, Weary icet:—uot those Pernassian 
crags, bleak and burren, where the hi un- 


worshippers of inme are breathless 


1 ring, naunging between heaven and 
hell; but those giiitering clifis of Potosi, 
where the all-suficient, all- powertul de ‘ity 
weatth, holds his immediate court of 3 iovs 
ind pleasures ; where the sunny ex posure 
of plenty and the hot walls ot profusion 
produce those blisstul fruits of luxer VY, €X- 
otics in this world and natives of paradise |! ! 
—- i hou withered sylph, my sage conduc. 
tress, usher me into the refulgent and 
pe presence !—the power, splendid 


ent as he now is, was once ‘the 


: ; 
puiing nursing of thy faithful care and 
cnder arms !—Call me thy son, thy cou- 
in. the biedved aieviies 

sim, thy kinsman, favourit< and adjure 


a+ 


the en by the scenes at wm iniant vears, 
>to repulse me as: a stranger oran 
but to favour me with his peculiar 
countenance and So eke n! He daily be- 
tows his greatest kindnesses on the un- 
ceserving and wor ARMs catenin hun that 
nuple documents of meriterious 


Pes : 
j * er _ 
its !——pledge 


oo yet 
ecb bag 


l bring ay 
demei yourself for that 
tor the glorious cause of Lucre, I will do 
any thing, be any thing—but the horse- 
leech of private oppression, 
os 


ry tyts “7 hy oy> | 
4 pu WIL robber e 


I. 
bak ‘ 


or the culture 


of 


ap awe agp as -9- 2 cae eo 
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SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 28, 


PPPTTPTTELILEELELEL TEE eae 


A REBUS. 


Eacu of my five sy llables 

Is a word, a meaning tells. 

My firstis to eat, oft at other folks’ cost ; 
Next a stream where a son of Apollo was 





1801. 


eeeeeeeee 


lost 
Third a verb that with down is often con- 
join *d. 


Fourth a pronoun oft selfishly used, you 
must find ; | 

Fifth, what with a journey is often com- 
bin’d. 

Reverse this long word, and divide it 
again, 

You will see that for other 
ta’en: 

A negative first ; then a neuter pronoun ; 

‘hen an egotist famous in country and 
town ; 

Then what Judas the traitor received from 
his Lord ; 

Then a word whose idea a wound will 
afford. ; 

The word which these tensev’ralofisprings 
produ 1CeS, ay 

Has not been without philosophical uses ; 

"Tis oft vague conjecture, position un- 

prove d, 

ypothesis vain, from the truth far res 

moved. 


The Drama. 
THEATRICAL REGISTER. 


"Tis wi 
Co just 
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five words it is 


H 


th our judgment as our watches; 
alike, yet each believes his own. 
POPE. 


nore 


November 23, 


The advertised pieces 

for this 
7 
i 


night’ 3 ™ vfor miaice were, FP if Ted 


ri Gl j Rar : OT, A? i Undescrii abde » So fe eth in r 
} a o 
And Ivhere is She> a comedy, in two 


acts, never performed here: but, owing 
to the indisposition of Mr. Tal lean, they 
were ‘unay oidably postponed.” The pieces 
brought forward this er cning were, Vives 
as they Were and Maids as th y dre; ae 
of which 


rom the pen of t! i© Cei lebrat ed ane 


Yr 


The r* r . x | ry 
fle’ & Jha &e LGWUYEF > tne lormer 
S 
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pe | 
Inchbald. T ie che servedly popular drama 
: . y w ; 
CONMIULES TO DE PE riorm yw (li Sreat wekit: 
ee Ree er ae... 
atthe London and Dublin Theatres ; and 
has been several omace suceessiuity per. 
Senin in WG hot 2 y 7 « 
orme¢ 1h iwCcwW YY rk, PI PAUL Ai Nila and 
Pe * 
OsO5iLOL), 
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November 25, being the anniversary of | 
that auspicious day when the troops of a 
foreign enemy, after many vears posses- 

sion, evacuated our city, was celebrated | 
at the Theatre, by recalling to the minds 
of a numerous audience, the first proof 
which Americans gave of that firm attach- 
ment to liberty which led them to scek 
death in its defence. 

The tragedy of Bunker- Hill was written 
by John Burk (formerly of Trinity Col- 
lege, Dublin), a man well known in this 

country. In the year 1795, Mr.. Bark 

esided at Boston; and made an effort to 
. establish a daily paper in that town, but 
was unsuccessful. Whether his contigu- 
ous residence to the spot where our fore- 
fathers nobly resisted the hirelings sent 
here for our destruction by his i impe rious 
sovereign, or whether the love of fame, 
ranidea of emolument, prompted him 
to peep at the stage, and enlist under the 
banner of Melpomene, we shall not pre- 
tend to decide ; however, Mr. B. brought 
forward his tragedy of Bunker-Heill ; and 
it not only escaped damnation, but was re- 
ceived with much applause. It will, how- 
ever, be remembered it caine out on the 
Boston boards, and many of the veterans 
were present who shared in the toils of 
that day, so honourable to Americans ; 
and that all the numerous defects of the 
piece were amply compensated by the en- 


i 
thusiasm of the audience. Mr. Dunlap 
he pre- 


es) 
es 


a> _ ’ 
oa Ee sepa Tet ee. rapt 


very prudently revised it before 
sented it to a N. York audience, with 
whom a few frantic yelpings will not pass 
for energy, nor insipid nonsense for the 
language of love. It is seldom brought 
forward, and never but on public occa- 
sions. T he prologue to this tragedy, with 
the exception of a few lame lines, has 
considerable merit. Whether it w as, or 
was not, written by the 7 ¥me-Prece-mai, 
we do not pretend to decide, We lay it 
before our readers verbatim : 
» 


WueEy o’er Columbia's fields.in fearful hour, 
GClar'd the red Comet of Britanpia’s power, 
tr Se hair shook flakes of burning 
*4 er’ 
esolation mark’d its path: 
py of her ruthless foes, 
of Columbia rose : 
more loud, more deep 


C a! Monarchic State, 

eothine as the lyre, 

d kin lles soft esteg. 
thlic into day, 

its leral sway : 
the low Jands fills 
& thou sand hilk 34 

e plain their 


ae 


> 


I 
t 
| 


ee 


OC te 


waters 


The Laay's Moniter. 


Unite, condense, and form a mighty whol 
Columbia's Sons down Alle zhany’ s sides, 
Their fiery cohorts pour in rapid tides: 
Whilst o’er the glassy surface of the flood, 
Lighte d by the sun, a galiant vessel ro le; 
XY he ark which bears has charter of the land, 
It sails directed by the Almighty hand : 
"Till safe at length from tempest and from 
flood, 
Secure on freedom’s Ararat it stood. 
Thus did this great, this glorious e mpi re rise, 
Which lifts its patriot honors tothe skies ; 
Spite of the bloody lash, the tyrant’s wcll 
The shock of armies and a ficet’s re 
Anoblertheme than this, to grace thestare, 
Where can we find in all th’ historic 


1e 


ats 


nowhe 


pa 4 

Of Rome's and Cato's fall, the void has 
rung : 

Why not Columbia’s rising fame be sung! 
If Rome ber Brutus and her Cato boust ; 
Her Washington and Warren, each a host, 
Columbia owns; with thousand names beside, 
‘The least of which would swell the Roman 


pride : , 
‘midst these themes sublime, 
jects grand 
Which tempt the poet's fancy in this land, 
Where is there one more potent to inspire 
Conceptions vast, and wake Parnassian fire, 
Than when en Bunker’s top a giorious band 
Pour’d out their sacred blood to save the land! 
And ere they fell, such destruction 
hurl'd, 
As when Volcanoes burn and tear the world. 
Such is our bard’s excuse that he this nicht 
Renews the horrors of fam'd Bunker's fight, 
And, bending suppliant at your awful shrine, 
His child to your protection doth consign : 
Assur’d of justice, he has dar’d to trace, 
Columbia’s giories to Columdia's race. 


these sub- 


And 


fierce 


| The after-piece for this evening was, 
| The Life and Death of Tom 
November 27. The Castle Spectre, a 
"very peor tragedy, from the pen ol 
| M. G. Lewis, Esq. M. P. author of tl 

| entices novel, Lhe Afoné. 

yas well receiv * in London; 


17, aE 
LRUMIRNV. 


at 
This piece 
and consi- 
| derably enriched the caflers of “¢* Madame 
| Drury.” Lewis deals in the terrific ; and 
' we doubt not but that “ some courteous 
sl host” has * blabb’d it out” to him “ what 
tis they are, and we must shortl, be,” for 
they are his constanttheme. This play is 
written in a masterly style ; abounding in 
highly polished sentences and poetic 1m- 
agery. Cooper made his appe arance (the 
first time on these boards), in the cha- 
racter of Osmond, and played it to the 
satisfaction of an applauding audience. 
The after- -picc e was Lhe Quaker ; or, 
Benevolent friend, 
— 


A list of all the new pieces produced in Lon- 
| don durmg the 
an account of 


POD areihy with 
the 


seasons of 
the merits al 


justly 





-, ek, a e™ Z s “ “ 
le } r : ‘ag a om) LJPpera, DY Mrs. 
Plowdea, was brought outat Drury Lane 
a eae 
theatre, « on the 20th of Octo ser, and was, 


the very first night, irrevocably condemn- 
ed. The lady publish hed it, threw great 
blame on IVir. Ke mble, the manager, and 
Mr. Kelly, the principal singer; but, her 
com) plaints met with littl 


1 
tie 


attention from | 
public, who very ge ndvally, and very | 
yconchides, that every audience ata 
playhouse is too fond of ple: asure to reject 
any piece capable of producing it. 

Il Bonds cant, a musical entertain- 
ment, by Mr. T. Dibdin, was brought 
out at Covent Garden on the 15th of No- 
with Preal and merited success. 


“) 
~e 


ai 
vember, 


The airs are charming, the dialogue 
gt ak and the plot sufficicntly inter- 
esting for a piece of this sort. It hada 


run of 28 ni ights, and was presented very 
often through the whole of the season. 
This is, unquestionably, the best musical 
entertainment that has appeared for many 


years. 


3. The School for Prejudice, a Comedy, 
by Mr. ‘f. Dibdin, which came out at 
Covent Garden, on the 3d ¢ January, 
and which is altered from a three-act piece, 
which was played last season, under the 
title of Liberal Opinions, met with great 
success. It has more humour than any 
new piece of late years, and w iil cor : 
to be a tavourite, tillsomething better than ' 
the production of Reynolds aud Morte 
shall si PP ly its place. Lor pieces exe =f 
cite m > dar 19] it cr th ili il oc ol fo? 


f? rejudi Ce 
The l"pt ran Tar 


4. . a Comic yi Tas 
: ae Le Mr S&S. & A . 
In tWO aciS, DI ir. S. G. Arnold son ot 
ih ; 
the famous music professor, was brou ah tt * 
forward at Drurv Lane theatre, on the 
29th of January. This pi ece Was -? posed 
upon the public for seventeen nights, suce 
cessively. Respect for the 2 ithor’s fat wry 


i 
toge ther with a preat number « 
finents, mduced the 

from hooting the 
but, towards the la 


/ 


4 5 pit J < ste sae 
Mialence To :0rpecar 
the | 


SNPS off the boards ; 
st evenings of its bemg 





cach plece. 





acted, the literally durned the: r backs on | 
it; one haif of them veered gently round, | 
and chatted to each other, while che res stee 
went home. ‘Lhe last pight of all, the 
boxes were entirels mypty before the fh ‘st 7 / 
act Was over; and yct this author, too. 
had th injustice to threw the bleme or 
the manager of the theatre. 
5. Lhe Poor Genticoman, a Comedy, bi 
Mr. G. Coleman, came out at Coven 
Garden, onthe i1thof Pebruary. Thi 
very eccellent plav met with success du 
pl roportioned to is merits. At erthe tu } 
Cpresenimuon it was ernouncec for a s* 
i cond acting, amid buste of unfeipned a 
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plause, and during the whole season, it 
continued to attract crowded houses, in- 
somuch, that, to have a front seat at its 
representation, it was necessary to be- 
speak the place several days beforehand. 

6. Deaf and Dumb, translated from a 
French translation of a play of Kotzebue, 
was brought out at Drury Lane, on the 
24th of February, and the public seemed 
glad to find, at that theatre, something 
which they could, at least, suffer to pass 
uncondemned, 

7. La Perouse, a Pantomimical Drama, 
vas brought out at Covent Garden, onthe 
28th of February, and ran with increasing 
applause, through the whole season. 

8. The Blind Girl, ora Receipt for Beau- 
ty, it Comic Opera, by Mir. Morton, cnime 
out at Covent Garden, onthe 22d of April. 
This piece has little merit except what it 
derives from its songs and music, the for- 
mer of which are good, and the latter, de- 
lightful. 

9. Fulian and Agnes, a Tragedy, by 
W. Sotheby, Esq. was brought out at 
Drury Lane, onthe 25th of April. <A 
most wretched production. Mr. Sotheby 
stands high as a didactic poet; but, asa 
writer of tragedies, he is beneath the low- 
est of his unfortunate predecessors. ‘The 
dramatis persone of this piece, consist 
chiefly of monks, and the audience might 
truly be said to be in purgatory. ‘The 
friends of the author, who were judicious- 
ly distributed for the purpose of giving 
him support, groaned in their hearts, 
while they clapped with their hands. The 
play died the third night. This thing has 
been published. 

10. Adelman, the Outlaw, a musical 
Drama, by M. G. Lewis, Esq. M. P. 
author of the Monk, &c. was brought out 
at Drury Lane, onthe 4th of May, and 
closed the long list of condemned pieces, 
which this theatre produced during the 
season. he music and songs were good ; 
but, in spite of this circumstance, and in 
spite of the masterly trick of giving one of 
the characters to Mrs. Jordan, who is al- 
ways applauded, appear when and how she 
may ; in Spite also of hundreds of tickets, 
nightly bestowed, to pack an audience, 
this absurd production died in the space 
of fourteen days. Adelman has been pub- 
lished, but has been read but by very few 
persons. 





PARISIAN FASHIONS. 


Litt e bands are still used, in order to 


give an oblong shape to the antique head- 
dresses. 











The Lady's Hionitor. 


these féw days, a few e/egantes to wear a 
crown ‘of foilage on their veils. The 
newest flower is the barbeau d’Lgypie, 
(the barbel of Egypt). It has no particu- 


———— 


lar place or designation ; but we observed | 
it most commonly on the front of the head | 


in a tuft of hair. 

Black crape tunics are very general, 
with a narrow trimming. ‘The spencers 
and ends of sleeves are trimmed with lace. 
The square fichus are not worn straight, 
but sideways, so that the middle point 
comes up upon one shoulder. In the two 
first classes of elegant women, there are 
scarcely any, except matrons, who adhere 
to the use of wigs. The fashionables of 
the counter, however, still gratify their 
vanity with a Grecian Peruke, or a white 
‘The little female artificers make 
their head-dresses of their own hair. 

‘The men have entirely laid aside wigs, 
but do not, on that account, seem the more 
disposed to let their hair grow. On the 
contrary, with the exception of a narrow 
border, reserved upon the forehead, their 
entire head is cropped close, almost shaved! 
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LONDON FASHIONS, 
FOR SEPTEMBER, 1801. 


Fancy dress of worked muslin, trim- 
med with lace and silver; the sleeves full, 
and confined with silver. ‘Turban of crape, 
ornamented with silver; white ostrich 
feathers in front. 

Walking dress, of white cambric mus- 
lin, made tight over the bosom, with a 
collar to turn back trimmed all round with 
lace: long sleeves, confined above the el- 
bow in two places; petticoat of the same, 
with a natrow flounce round the bottom. 
Bonnet of green silk tied down with a 
handkerchief. Fancy shoes. 

re ea 
NEW COUNTRY DANCES. 

1. The Wags of Windsor....First and se- 
cond couple change sides and set, back 
again and set, lead down one couple, and 
set first and second couple. La pousette. 

2. Royal Review....First and second 
couple set, and hands across; the same 
back again; lead down the middle, up 
again; right and left. 

3. Lhe Tameurine....Cast off two cou- 
ple, up again; hanets four half round and 
back again: lead down the middle, and up 
again ; allemande with right hands and left. 

4. The Turnpike Gate....First and se- 


‘ cond couple set and hands across; same 
Phe point of these head-dresses | back again; lead down the middle and up 


is sull inclined. We have observed, within f again ; right and leit-at top, 
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5. Colonel Harcaurt’s Reel....Set and 
change sides, and back again ; lead down 
the middle ; poussette. . 

6. Lady Saltoun’s Strathspeys..Turn 
your partner half round with your right 
hand, turn the sides with the left ; turn 
sides with the right, turn partner with the 
left hand ; lead down two couple, up again ; 
allemande. | 

7. The Devil among the Taylars....First 
gentleman take hands with second lady, 
and lead down two couple and up agai. 
First lady the same with two gentlemen. 
First couple lead down second couple, up 
again ; right and left at top. 

8. The Broadsword Hornpipe....¥ irst 
lady set to second gentleman, and turn 
the third gentleman. First gentleman set 
to second lady, and turn the third lady. 
Lead down the middle, up again ; alle- 
mande. 

9. New Drops of Brandy....¥irst and 
second couple foot it and change sides ; 
foot it and change sides back again ; lead 
down the middle, up again, and cast off. 

i0. The Grinders....First gentheman 
foot it to his partner, and turn her with 
the right hand; foot it and turn her with 
the leit hand, lead down two couple, up 
again, and cast off. 

( To be continued. ) 
—n 
MARRHIED, 

On Sunday evening last, by the Rev. 
Mr. Wall, Mr. Wasuincton KinLeyson 
of New-York, to Miss Mary Ann Locey 
of Poughkeepsie. 

On Thursday evening, the 19th inst. 
by the Rev. Mr. Abeel, Mr. Joun Forry, 
Merchant, to Miss E. Suaw, daughter 
of John Shaw, Esq. of this city. 

On the i3th inst. at Trenton, by the 
Rev. Mr. Hunter, Mr. Puirtie Van 
CourTLAnpDT, jun. of Onondaga, state 
of New-York, to Miss Anica. JourrTT, 
of Elizabeth-Town, New-Jerscy. 

At Halitax, (x. c.) Mr. Wiii1am Boy- 
LAN, printer, of Raleigh, to Miss Eriza- 
BeTH M‘CuLLocy, youngest daughter of 
the late Benjamin M‘Culloch, Esq. 

~—eglgne- 


DIED, 

Suddenly, on Thursday evening, the 

19th inst. highly esteemed and mueh le- 

mented, Mrs. Grack WALTeX, consort 
of the late Abraham Walton, Ese. 

On Friday morning, the 20th inst. 


- 
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ter a lingering illness, which she bore 
with christian fortitude, Mrs. Kurerss. 
the amiable wife of the Rev. G. Kurwers, 
of this city. ™ 

At Newark, Wiitiam P. Sxrre, ome 
| of the judges of the inferfer court. 
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DParnassian Garland. 


MAN WAS MADE TO MOURN: 
A DIRGE. 


BY ROBERT BURNS. 

Wren. chi!) November’s surly blast 
Made fields and forests bare, 

One ev’ning, as I wand'red forth 
Along the banks of Ayr, 

I spy ‘da man, whose aged step 
Seem’d weary, worn with care; 

His face was furrow’'d o’er with years, 
And hoary was his hair. 

Young stranger, whither wand’rest thou ! 
Began the rev’rend Sage ; 

Does thirst of wealth thy step constrain, 
Or youthful Pleasure’s rage? 

Or ‘haply » prest with cares and woes, 
Too soon thou hast began 

To wander forth, with me, to mourn 
he miseries of man. 


The Sun that overhangs yon moors, 
Out-spreading far and wide, 

Where hundreds labour to support 
A haughty lordling’s pride; 

Tye seen yon weary winter-sun 
Twice forty times return ; 

And ev'ry time has added proofs, 
That man was made to mourn. 

O Man! while in thy early years, 
How prodigal of time ! 

Mis-spending ali thy precious hours, 
Thy glorious youthfi.” >rime ! 

Alternate follies take the sway ; 
Licentious passions burn ; 

Which tenfold force give’s nature’s law, 
That man was made to mourn. 


Look not alone on youthful prime, 
Or manhood’s active might ; 
Man then is useful to his kind, 
Supported is his right. 
But see him on the edge of life, 
Wit ith cares and sorrows worn, 
} re want, Oh! ill match’d pair! 
__ Sho [was made to mourn. 
ites of fate, 
ycarest ; 
trich and great 
‘Diest. 
ds in ev’ry land, 
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See yonder poor, o’erlabour'd wight, 


Unmindfal, 


The Lady's Monitor. 


And Man, whose heav’n-erected face 
The smiles of love adorn, 

Man's inhumanity to Man 

Makes countless thousands mourn! 


So abject, mean, and vile, 
Who begs a brother of the earth 
To give him leave to toil ; 
And see his lordiy /¢// 
The poor petition spurn, 

tho’ a weeping wile 
And helpless offspring mourn. 


IW WITKIN 


If I'm design’d yon lording’s slave 
By natur n’d, 

Why was anindenendent wish 
K’er planted in my mind? 

If not, why am I subject to 

fis crueity, or scorn? 

Or way has man the will and pow’r 
To make his fellow mourn? 


ee ee 
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Yet, let not this too much, my son, 

Disturb thy youthful breast : 

This pirtial view of human-kind 

Is surely not the Jast! 

The poor, oppressed, honest man 
Had never, sure, been born, 

Had there not been some recompense 
To comfort those that mourn! 

O death! the poor man's dearest friend, 
The kindest and the best! 

Welcome the hour my aged limbs 
Are laid with thee at rest ! 

The great, the wealthy fear thy blow. 
From pomp and pleasure torn ; 

But, oh! a blest relief to those 
That weary-laden mourn! 


—————— 
THE KISS. 
Lone have I sedulously tried 
My fair one’s lips to press ; 
Long has the cruel maid denied 
My ardent hopes to bless. 
At length the lovely girl complies, 
And grants the balmy treasure ; 
Love sparkles in her brilliant eyes, 
And ev'ry look is pleasure. 
Kitty ! I thank thee for the Kiss, 
Of each dull care the soother; 
But,.oh! when next thou grant’st the bliss, 
Pray, shave a little smoother ! 


- 
THE WINGS OF LOVE. 

Imitated from the French of M. Moultier. 

’Tis said, 
wings? 

The boy was Jorn with no such things ; 
For innocence would never rove, 
And wings were needless, then, for love. 
Nor did they shoot up as he grew ; 
Fond infancy is pure and true ; 
And, still unfledg’d, he reached the age 
When gentle sighs the heart engage ; 
For constancy will ever prove 


love flies...whence sprung his 





The sister fair of youthful love. 


From Chloe’s lip had seal'd his bliss, 
And taught his little heart to leap, 
The callow points began to peep: 


Another kiss-..the callow points 


To pinions sprout, with downy joints: 


Kiss follows kiss....two days, "tis said, 
Full plums ure O ‘er the pinio HS spres wud: 
In fine, | talk’d and woo'd so well, 
He gain’d much more than I shall tell. 


Soon as his pow'r the Urchin knew, 


[e proudly clapp'd his wings, and flew! 


a 
THE NON-CONDUCTOR: 
IWritten on Sir Fames Pulteney'’s expedition 
acainst Ferrol. 
On Ferrol's shere two Britons stood, 
\ soldier and a tar. 


Savs Jack, “since now we rule the flood, 
“* }'rom Norw: ly Ss roc ks to F gypt ’s mud, 
* Why lingers thus the war ! 

“ Pour British thunder on proud Spain ; 

* Let licht’nines fierce instruct her 

“ You rule the land as we the main.” 

“© Thunder !”’ the seldier cries, ‘ ’tis vain j : 


“ Our chief ’s a NON-CONDUCTOR.” 


i 
THE DisH OF TEA; 
LADIES’ ANSWER TO THE PIPE OF TO- 
BACCO. 
Drowsy mortals, time destroying, 
Let in smoke the minutes flee ; 
Sweeter ‘tis the time employing, 
In a social Dish of Tea. 


OR 


Rude and strong the foaming liquor, 
Topers. drink with noisy glee ; 

But good humour passes quicker, 
O’er a social Dish of Tea. 

Cease, O! cease each face distorting 
(Swelling cheek and pouting lip): 

Haste, where pieasure, calmly sporting, 
Blends with mirth the frequent sip; 

And, if smoke alone is charming, 
With the ladies let it be ; 

Lovely vapour ! care disarming, 
Rising from a Dish of Tea. 

a - 


EPIGRAM. 


IMPOTANT AND SCU 
POONER. 

Poor, sore-stung elf, thy puny efforts cease ; 

Thy pointless strains can never wound my 
peace : 

The cur that grins, but wants the power to 
bite, 

Mayraise my laughter; but must failto fright. 

Son of scurrility ! a countless train 

Of foes, like thee, would only meet disdaim. 

Yet, still, one way remains mine ire 

Andbutone way, to curseme with th Ly praise se! 


TO AN RRILOUS LAM- 
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But soon as e’er one balmy kiss 
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